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	Lost

Cassie  
> <br> 

> On the ground at night I lie  
> Staring at the starry sky,<br> Trying, trying not to cry--  
> A battle fought, a battle lost.<br>   
> The crickets chirp, the treefrogs sing,<br> A silent barn owl takes to wing;  
> I've always loved each living thing--<br> For them, what will this battle cost?  
> <br> A millimeter to the right  
> And he would still be here to fight,<br> To lead the way, to give us light,  
> But he is gone. Is our cause lost?<br>   
> <blockquote> Marco  
> <blockquote> <br> Late last night I heard her crying.  
> In her heart, she must be dying.<br> I am proud of her for trying  
> Even though her life she lost.<br>   
> Before the rise of yesterday<br> I thought that things would go our way,  
> And now I don't know what to say.<br> It seems our spirits we have lost.  
> <br> 

Ax  
> <blockquote> <br> Years ago I lost my brother  
> As my nephew lost his mother.<br> Never thought I'd have another  
> Prince, and now that Prince I've lost.<br>   
> The loud alarms, the flashing lights,<br> The dying cries, horrendous sights,  
> This isn't like our other fights--<br> We have now ultimately lost.  
> <blockquote>   
> Tobias<br> 

>   
> We've been walking now all day,<br> Wishing memories away.  
> They seem to think they have to stay,<br> Those memories of battle lost.  
> <blockquote>   
> Rachel<br>   
> <blockquote> I'm strong because I have to be.<br> More than ever they need me,  
> And I need them more than they see,<br> For I have failed, and all is lost.  
> <blockquote>   
> Jake<br> 
>
>>   
> I watch them wander from above.<br> I look down at the ones I love,  
> I look down at that one I love,<br> And then I know that all's not lost.  
> <blockquote>   
> <br>   
> <font> Note: I still don't know if this is finished yet. I don't know if it's good or not, but please don't be <em>too<em> hard when you rate it! And BTW, Jake's dead in this poem. I didn't make it too obvious at the beginning, and I think some people were getting confused.  
> <font> 
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